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THAT MEETING, WAS FATE 


There isn't a single sound. An overwhelming silence. Not even a single streak of light 
shined in. The darkness is crushing and choking. 


Something like the sense of time has vanished since a long time ago. The will to live 
has also dispersed. The harbored hatred has melted into the darkness, not even the 
meaning of word despair could be recalled anymore. Even so, Pm unable to even turn 
mad. Because of my ability that I was proud of at the past, but right now I can only 
think ofit as a curse. 


Suddenly, I feel like I can hear something. Even though that shouldn't be possible. This 
place is the bottom of hell. The place where the uncle Itrusted and his retainers sealed 
me into. So that the monstrous me cannot creep out even in the unlikely chance. A seal 
was applied. 


——Why, am I still alive, I wonder 

It's a guestion, with obvious answer. Im alive merely because I cannot die. That's all. 
| understand. I understand, yet I thought about it on a whim sometimes. As though, 
'perhaps there is another answer?” it's like Pm clinging to something that cannot even 


be called as an inexistent hope. 


How foolish. Even though both hope and despair doesn't exist anymore inside me. 
——“dopan-" 


bea) 
It seems that the ear of I who see through my own self-torturing mind and try to sink 
my consciousness into the bottom of darkness, is catching an auditory hallucination. 
——“dopan-, zuun-“——“dopan-" 
That's not just my......imagination? I open my closed eyes. Two voices echoed inside 


my heart. A cold voice that spit out 'it's just hallucination', and a voice that say “could 
it be' in expectation of something. 
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A streak of light, shined in. It come from the wall that is splitting vertically, as though 
cutting through the darkness. 


It's hallucination, finally I become crazy, don't hold any hope-. While the cold me is 
yelling with voice that is somewhat colored with desperation, ——he appeared from 
inside the light. Wearing an expression of wariness, and suspiciousness, a one-armed 
white-haired boy. 


Our eyes met. Even though there is guite a distance, for some reason I can see clearly. 
His eyes. 


At that moment, my heart jumped. There is no reason. My heart that should be 
freezing since that day of betrayal, “dokun-" it displayed its existence, it produced 
heat like a smelter that is burning with flame. 


My eyes cannot move away. I'm merely, continue to stare in earnest at him who 
appeared from inside the light...... 


| Sorry, I entered the wrong room. 


Saying that, he began to close the door. The salvation that won't visit for the second 
time. The space that is closing bit by bit, that is starting to be ruled by darkness once 
more, the moment the last light vanished, it promised an everlasting darkness for me. 


Thats why, I desperately recall the way to let out voice that I have forgotten 
completely while somehow moving my tongue that cannot move satisfactorily and 
yelled. ' Helpmej Isaid. 


No way. | 


An instant answer. The impact rivaled a direct hit from a magic of the highest class. I 
am already deathly desperate. 


He is going away. I will be unable to meet him. This trivial meeting will vanish 
completely from his memory-, I don't want that-. I don't want that no matter what-. 
Rather than being imprisoned for eternity in this darkness, rather than going through 
the torture of being alive simply from being unable to die, I don't want to lose sight of 
him more than anything-. 
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I desperately spun my words, when I notice the door opened once again, and he is in 
front of my eyes. 


He is saying something, but throughout it all I'm captured by his eyes that are really 
close and cannot even reply properly. “dokun dokun” My heart reverberated. Hot 
blood is rushing through it as though coming back to life. 


——IYm scolded by the irritated him. 


After somehow suppressing the emotion that is too much even for me, I talked about 
myself. IfI really want to be saved, then surely it will be better if I invent some kind of 
made-up story. However, such thinking doesn't emerge even just for a bit inside the 
me at that time. I merely told everything wishing for him to know about me. 


Will he, abandon me? Will he yell at me, calling me monster? Will he fear, the undying 
vampire that won't die as long as she still has magic power? Sure enough, he...... 


I, surely won't, forget the sight at that time, for my whole life. Surely, in the whole 
world it's the most striking, and powerful——crimson magic power. It undulate, 
spreading in ripples, shining brilliantly, bewitching me without any guestion. 


When I'm finally liberated, and I speak the gratitude that is filled with my whole 
feeling, he——Hajime, for a moment is unable to speak with a complicated color 
emerging in his eyes, then he smile faintly. My heart is driven until it's in the verge of 
bursting. 


And then an even further pursuing attack. Hajime give me name. A new name that 
separate me from the past. It seems to mean the moon. He said that because he could 
see the moon shining in the night sky from when I was inside the darkness. 


——Someone, please use healing magic on me. My automatic regeneration is nullified. 
My heart isss 


I think it's great that my expression stiffened. Because if not, my face will turn so 
slovenly without comparison. 


When I am wearing Hajime's clothes excitedly, he suddenly leaped toward me. Do-do- 


do-, don't tell me-, he is pushing me down!? Someone-, someone-, use healing magic 
on my jumping heart-. 
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|am making a ruckus inside my heart, but right after that, I saw the monster leaping 
down from the ceiling and my head cooled right away. It is an outrageous monster. It 
is an opponent that really should be regarded as a desperate situation for the frail me 
and Hajime who most likely only has atalent as a transmutation master. It's enough. 
That a monster like me is saved. That I am given a name. That I am smiled at. It's 
enough already, so it's fine even if Pm left behind. I stare at Hajime with that kind of 
feeling. 


| Bring it on. .....If you think you can kill me then just try it. | 
What returned is a fearless smile. A striking killing intent that cause the body to shiver 
reflexively. And then, with his back toward me protectively, an overwhelmingwill that 
displayed determination. While feeling a sensation that paralyzes my whole body, in 
this situation that should be a desperate one, inside my head suddenly, the usual 
guestion was coming to mind. 
——Why, am I still alive, I wonder 


Aa, I understand. Right now, I understand. I found the answer. 


The time of more than several hundred years, is for the meeting in this bottom of hell. 
That is exactly the reason, that I stayed alive while being dead. 


I don'tturn itinto words. Because if I do so, it will instantly sound hackneyed. 
That's why, let's yell it, inside the heart, obeying the welling up impulse. 


This meeting—is fate. 
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